Loues Labour s loft, 

No woman may approach his filent Court : 

Therefore co’sfeemeth it anecdfuilcoutfc, 

Before we enter his forbidden gates , 

To know his pleafure, and in that behalfc 
Bold of your worchineffc, we (ingle you, 

Asour beft mouingfairefolicitcr • 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, 

On feriousbufinelle craning quick e difpatch. 

Importunes pcrfonallconfetcnce with his grace. 

Haile, Ggnifie fo much while we attend. 

Like humble vifag’d futers his high will. 

Boy, Proud of imploy meat, willingly I goe. Exit. 
•Brin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo : 

Who are the Votaries my louing Lords, that are VGW;ellow#s, 
with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor. Longautll is one. 

Brine , Know you theman? 
i Lady. I know him Madame at a marriage feaft, 

Betweenc h.Perigort and the beauteous heirc 
Of Iaques FauconltridgeMtvaxNuA. 

In Tfjtmandie faw I this Longauilt , 

A man of loueraigne parts he is efteem’ds 
Wellfitted in Arts,gloviousin Armes : 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foileof his fairc vertucs gloffe, 

1 f vermes gloffe will ftaine with any foy 1c, 

Is a ibarpe wit match’d with too blunt a Will : 

Whofe edgehathpower to cut whofc will ftill wills, 

Itlhould none (pare that come within his power. 

Brin. Some merry mocking Lord belike, iftfo 
Lad. i . They fay fo moft, that mod his humors know. 
Brin. Such (bore liu’d wits doe wither as they grow. 

Who are the reft? 

2. Lad. The yong Dnn}aine i a well accomplifht youth, 

Of all that Vertuc loue,for Vertue loued, 

Moft power to doc moft harme, leaft knowing ill : 

For he hath wit to make an ill (hape good, 

• A nd (hape to win grace though (he had no wit. 

I faw bun at the Duke Alanfoes or.ee, 
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Loues Labours loft. 

And much too litleof that good I jaw. 

Is my report to his great worthineffe. 

Rolfa. Another of the Studcntsat that time. 

Was there with him as I hauc heard a truth. 

Berowne they call him, but a merrier roan, 

Within theLimit of becomming mirth, 

I ncucr fpent an hourcstalke withall. 

His eye begets occafion for his wit. 

For eucry obieft that the one doth catch, 

The other turner to a mirth-raouing ieft. 

Which hisfaire tongue (conceits expofitor) 

Dcliuers in fuch apt and gracious words, 

That aged earcs play treuant at his talcs, 

A nd yonger hearings arc quite rauifhed. 

So fwcet and voluble is his difeourfe. 

Brin. God blcffe my Ladies, arc t hey all in loue ? 

That eucry one her ownc hath garnilhed , 

With fuch bedecking ornaments ofpraife. 

Ma. Hcerc comes Bo jet* 

Enter Boyef* 

Brin. Now, what admittance Lord? 

Boyet. Nauar had notice of your fairc approach; 

And he and his competitors in oath. 

Were all addreft to meeteyou gentle Lady 
Before I came -.marry thus much I haue learnt. 

He rather mcanes to lodge you is the field , 

Like one that comes heercto befiege his Court, 

Then feeke a difpenfation for his oath : 

To let you enter his vn peopled houfe. 

Enter N attar t Longautll , Dumaine , and Berowne • 

Heere comes 2 ^juar. 

Nau. Fairc Princcffc, welcom to the Court of Nauar. 

Bnn. Faire I giue you backe againe, and welcome I haue not 
yet: the roofe of this Court is too high to be yours, and welcome 
to the wide fields, too bafe to be mine. 

Nau. You fhall be welcome Madam to my Court. 

Bnn. I will be welcome then. Conduct me thither. 

- “ C 
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